
I i 






l II 


I 

1 H 


The Hiflorj of 

feme liking,! fhall be out of heart fhortly,& then I flial ha Ue 
no ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgone what the infid e 
of a Church is made of, I am apeppercorn,a brewers horfe, the 
infide of a Churcc .Company, viJlanous company hath bin the 
fpoileoftne. 

Bar , Sir Iohn you arc f© frctfull.vou cannot liue lono-. 
Hal. Why .there isiit,come,fing mea bawdy fong, make me 
tnerry.I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a gentleman neede to bee 
vertuous enough.fworclictle.dic’t notjabou feu e times a week 
went' to a bawdy houfe not abouconcein a quarter of an hour 
paid mony that l borrowed three or fourc times, liuedwel,& 
in good coropafle, and now 1 liue out of all order, outofall 
compafle. 

Bar. Why,you arc fo fat,fir Iohn,that you muff needes be 
putof all compafle:oatofalreafonablecompafle,fir lohn, 
Fal. Do thou amend thy face,and lie amed my lifejthouart 
our Admirall.thou beared! the lanterne in the pobpe.bivtt’is 
in the nofeofthce:thouar t the knigh t of the burning lampe. 
"Bar. Why,fir Iohn, my.facc does you no haritic, 

Fal. No.llcbcfworne, I make as good vfc of it, asmanya 
mandoth ofa deaths head, or a mementemori. I neuer fee thy 
face,butl thinke vpon hell fire, &Diues that liued in purple: 
for there he is in his robes burning, burning. Ifthou wert any 
Way giuen tovertuc,I would fwcare by thy racermy oth ihould 
bc,By [this fire, thats Gods Angel, But thou artaltogethergi- 
uen ©aeri&wertindeedcjbutfor thelightin thy face , the lo« 
of vtter darknefie. When thou ranft vp Gads hill in thenight, 
to catch my horfe, if I did not thinke that thou hadftbeenan 
ignis fattens, or abal of wildsfire, there’sno purchafe in money, 
O thou art aperpetuall triumph.aneuerlafiing bone- fire light 
thou haft faued me a thou/and Markes in Linkcs&Torches,, 
walking with thee in thenight, betwixt Tauerne & Tauttne: 

but the lack that thpu haft drunke me, would hauebougbtnie 
lightsas good cheape,at thedearcft chandler s in EuropeJhaiiJ 

maintained that Salamader ofyourcs,with fire, any time this 
two and thirty yeeres:G ©d reward me for it. 
bar. Zbloud,I would my face were in you r belly; 

Sal. Goda tn crcy,fo/L© uld I be, fu,re to-be heart'burnd. 
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Henry the fourth* 

How now,damc Partlet thehen, haue you enquirde 

yet w ho pickt my pocket? Enter Heft. 

Ho/. Why fir lohn,what do you think,firIohn?do you think 
Ikeepe theeues inmy houfe?Ihauefearcbt,I haue enquired/o 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy ,feruant by fer uant : 
theti^ht of ahaire was neuer loft in my houfe before. 

jV/Yelie, Hofteflc, Bardollwasihaud, and loft many a 
haire:and ile beifwornc my pocket was pickt : go to, you area 
woman>go. 

llof. V Vho I?no,I defie thecrGods light, 1 w as neuer calde 
<fo'in mine owne houfe before, 

Fal. Go to, I know you well inough. 

Hof. No, fir Iohn, you do not knewme,fir Iohn, I know you 
fir lohn, you oweme money fir Iohn, andnowyoupicke a 
quarrel to beguile me of itdbought you a dozen offtiirtes to 

your back e. _ ' 

Fal. Doulas, filthy Doulas J bane giuen them away to bakers 
wiucs,they haue made boulters of them. 

Ho. No w as I am a true woman^holland of viii .s .an elsyou 
owe money here befides fir lohn, for your diet) and by drin-', 
kings, and money lent y ou,xxiiii pound. 

Fal. He had his part ofit,!ct him pay. 

Ko,Hc. ? alas,he is poore, he hath nothing, 

Fal. Ho w?poore?looke vpon his face. what call you rich? let 
them coine his nofe, let them coinc his cheekes, ilcnotpay a- 
denyer:what,willyoumakeayonker ofme? fhall Inot take 
mifleeafein mine Inne,but Ifhal haue my pocket pickt?I haue 
loft a feale ring of my Grandfathers worth forty marke. 

Hg/O lefts Hhaue heard the Prince tel him, I knew not how 
oft, that that ring was copper, 

ivs/.Howfthe f'rince is a Iacke,a fneake-cupiZbloud and he 
were here,! would cudgel him like a doggelf he would fay fo, 

' Enter the Prime marching, and Falftaljfe meetes him 
flaying on his trmchion like a Fife. 

Fal. How now ladjis the wind in thatdoreifaith? muff wee 
allmarch? 

B«r,Yca,two and two, Newgate fafbicn, : 

Ho, My Lord / pray you hear-e me, 

G ^ Vritty 
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